5?2               JOURNEY   WITHOUT   END
6 May 1910. The resident battalion were away on night
manoeuvres, and it was left to us to provide the guard. My
post was outside the guard-room itself at the main entrance
to the barracks. I had the last relief and was therefore at
my post when reveille was sounded. Our sergeant came
out carrying a flag.
" Do you know what that is ? " he asked.
"Why, yes.   A Union Jack.35
" Well, it's your job to hoist it, and it must fly at half-mast."
"Half-mast?"
" You heard me ! "
His Majesty King Edward the Seventh, whom I had
sworn to serve, was dead. But I had also sworn to serve his
heirs and successors. The King is dead ; long live the
King ! And it was left to Gunner Waterhouse to hoist the
flag at Wellington that morning to announce to His Majesty's
Indian subjects that they now owed allegiance to King
George the Fifth. A full-dress parade followed and a glow-
ing tribute was paid to the late King by the Officer Com-
manding. Little did I imagine then that I should have the
opportunity of being in London for the Coronation of
India's new Emperor.